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with PEBBLES and BAMM-BAMM 


(SHUDDER) 
THE 


GRUESOMES! 


we Fn [N QUEGT OF A QUARRY 


TT CH /TCH...\T'S WORSE WA/ YEAH! THE QUARRY IS 
EVERY DAY, BARNEY! . RUNNIN’ OUT OF ROCK! 


& ae OY 
WV YP Re, 
POOR GUY...7TOO BAD THE 


WAY HE LETS MONEY 
BOTHER HIM! 


AND THE BOSS WiLL RUN | 
OUT OF 4/A/@ IF HE KEEPS 
PULLING ITS 


RIGHT! THUS 
BEGINS A NEW 
DEAL.«.THE 
ELEVEN LONG-LONG ~ 
O'CLOCK! LUNCH TIME! 


1965, by Hanna-Barbera 


CHANGE OF ADDRESS should reach us 
flew address 


CREEN GENS, 
era Productions, Inc. 


COME BACK IN 
TAREE HOURS 
AT TWO OCLOCKY, 


WAH-H! B00-H00! 
YAH-H! HOOIE! » 


BOY, 
TO E47 FOR TAREE 
WHOLE HOURS / 
a g 


BRICK-BURGERS : 


SAY... THEY'RE 
FLYING away 
FROM THE LAND... 
YET THEY'RE 
BIRDS WHO ONLY 
REST ON ROCKY 
PLACES! 


B-BUT THAT CUTS 
A BIG HUNK OUT OF // PAY, 


AFFORO FULL-TIME 
h WORKERS NOW THAT 
THE ROCK IS 
RUNNING OUT! 


OUR PAY! 


A QUARRY DIGGER'S 
LOT IS NO BED OF 
MARBLE! 


OH,TO BE AS 
CAREFREE AS 
ONE OF THOSE 
ROCK-WRENS! 


SORRY... BUT I CAN'T 


YET, ROCK-WRENS AREN'T \ 
DUMB BLINNIES, BARNEY... 
THERE MUST BE LANO 
OUT SE YONVD YONDER! 


A NEW UNDISCOVERED 
ROCKY PARADISE FOR 
QUARRY DIGGERS! 


LET'S TELL 
MR. SLATER! 


ANb $0, THE OH, GAY-DAY! I'LL EQ 


LONG - LONG - A SHIP AND SEND YOU TO CLAIM ALL THE 
LUNCH TIME FAR-FLUNG QUARRY SITES IN MY NAME! 
ENOS ONA Hi " 
HAPPY-HAPPY YEAH! WEILL. BECOME \ 


FAMOUS AND HAVE ff 


THIS IS MORE THRILLING 
THE NEXT THAN COLORED TV 
MORN... IN EVERY ROOM! 


¥ JUST ONE WHY SHOULD WE WAVE GOOD-BY 
THING ME,TOO! OUR S WHEN WERE GOING ALONG? 
DAMPENS | WIVES DION'T EVEN 
MY SPIRIT...4 COME DOWN TO 
: — \. WAVE Goop-By! 


| / WE'RE GOING To BE \/ WE KNOW YOU...yYOU'D SAIL YOU DON'T HAVE 
SACK-DECK i} RIGHT OFF THE EDGE OF TAME | \ ANY FAITH IN US! 
DRIVERS / WORLD WITHOLIT U&S TELLING 
YOU WHICH WAY TO TURN! 


So OFF THEY SAIL,INTO THE UNKNOWN 
REACHES OF CHOPPY BLUE... 


sx AND WE £OVE IT! 


YO-HO-Ho J ALONG witH OUR Wives, 


\ in QUEST of A WEILL Rigg OUR 'L \ 
isk Ives! 
QUARRY we 60! err 


WHAT A STORM! FRED YY... WHERE 15 BARNEY 7!! 
IS MOPPING THE DECK apy BARNEY?! 
WITH A/MSELE/ 


FOR HIM OVER HERE, 
FRED! 


AND I'LL LOOK 
ON THIS SIDE: 


A aE DON'T JUST LIE THERE, 
YOU BOOB , BARNEY! 


S07 OKAY! 


<% 


AND AS FOR THE LEAKS... 


IT'S ALL COMING IN THE 
PORTHOLES / 


AND ME.. —— HERE: 


ALL I SEE ISA 
LOT OF MAD WAVES... 

A THEY'RE FOAMING 

AT THE MOUTH! 


WILL YOU PLEASE 
BE QL/ET/ I'M SEASICK, 
AND YOU'RE BOTHERING ME! 


(GLOOG!) I 
MEANT FOR YOU 

TO PULL US 
ABOARD! :SPUT!S 


Gay 
THO! 
— 
pS ee 
= 


FRED AND BARNEY MUST BE 
SLOWLY TURNING 4BOU/7— 


WIG ? 
IGHT A’ 
\Ga 


TEE, HEE! THOSE BULGIVG 
MIDRIFFS ARE A BLESSING, 
AFTER ALL: 


(GROAN!) I 
; NEVER THOUGHT 
Al I'D SEE THE WORLD 
TAS WAV «0s 
y AND I WON'T! 


WHOOPS! LOOK AT 
THE NEEDLE ZOOM 
AROUND NOW! 


IT-IT'S A 
MMAGNET- MOUTHED 
MONSTER rote tes 


EK THERE GOES 
TH E COMPASS! 


HE'S YANKING THE NAILS 
FROM OUR PLANKING! DO 
SOMETHING, FRED! 


: NOW WHILE HE'S 
ANCHOR AWAY, STUNNED LET'S 
MY MONSTER! MAKE A FAST 

_ GETAWAY! 


(HUFF- PUFF!) THEN, A BUNCH OF 
YOU GIRLS ARE BLISTERS LATER... 
SURE FULL OF 

BRIGHT IDEAS! 


BEAU TIFLL fA cd HMMM! THERE'S 
2USH LAND OF Ewa JUST OWE 
BVERY THING FROM : DRAWBACK... 
. SANPSTONE TO |) gay. PP aaa 
GRAM TES rand. 4 


— 


YES, AND WE'LL S/VAK 


(ULP!) UNDER ALL THE LOAD! 


= 
| \//I VOTE FOR SOMETHING 
DRASTIC, NILMA! 
A a a = 


he 


LONG ENOUGH, WE'LL HAVE 
A STONE QUARRY ABOARD 


Me 


HEH! THAT /S 
St PRETTY DRASTIC fi 
—— OF YOU GIRLS..AND 


= WE ZOVE IT! 


BuT. BACK AT BEDROCK QUARRY, 
MR. SLATER FLIPS HIS LIP... 


TH-THEN IM $7720 
HIN A QUANDRY FOR 
A QUARRY! 


CRUISE AND IGET 
NOTHING IN RETURN! 


TEMPER... MY...YOQUIVE STRUCK 
TEMPER... WATER, SiR! 


IN YOUR FLOODED AL h 


QUARRY, SIR! 


SEE? FOLKS WILL 
PAY FOR ADIPINA 


NICE, SAFE BODY OF 


WATER LIKE THIS! 
. Th 


(GROAN?!) THINGS 
ARE GOING FROM 
BAD TO WORSE! 


MR. SLATER...YOU'VE ¥ 
STRUCK IT R/CH / OF 
COURSE YOU'RE INA 
NEW BUSINESS NOW! 


HEH! AND WE 
GUARANTEE YOU 
WON'T HIT YOUR 
HEAD ON ANY 
ROCKS NHEN 
DIVING! 


“Barbera. 


DINE, 
ek FL Arey! 
a 
\S 4 


PS 


y b / YESTERDAY HE 
WHAT A LOVELY GOT A BOOK OF |/ WELL, THOSE 
LITTLE HANKY! )\ POETRY FOR }| ARE THE KIND 
WOoO-wWoo ! A REWARD! OF REWARDS 
LADIES 
HAND OUT! 


Z GUESS THAT'S ‘CAUSE IT'S 


1ES WH 
ONLY ys RESCUE 


AHA! THAT FELLA 
APPEARS TO BE 
STUCK IN 
QUICKSAND IN 
THAT POND! 
ZOOM, FLAPPY... 


I COULON'T.HEAR)) | 
ANYTHING: 
UNDERWATER! 


THIS JABBER-KEET \ a, THERE... YOU'RE FREE! 
HAS HER FOOT STUCK 
IN THE FORK OF 
THE BRANCH! 


EH? SHE'S \. 
DIGGING 
AROUND IN HER 


COLLECTIONS, 


Wel asa WOW! SHE'S 


ARE GREAT FOR REWARDING 
COLLECTING STUFF 
AND STORING IT IN 


THEIR NESTS! 


'S A REAL 
RIGHT GUYI 


T0O-GOOD DETECTIVE 


Perry Gunnite was cooking some chili and 
beans in the back of his office, which was 
also serving as his home. Suddenly he heard 
the front door creak open. 

“Anybody here?” a voice shouted. “I need 
help desperately!” 

“Shucks,"’ muttered Perry, ‘‘why do people 
always need help during my lunch hour?” 

An elderly man was in the office. Perry 
recognized him as Professor Superthink, an 
inventor who lived nearby. 

“Good day, sir!"' said Perry, ‘'l take it you 
require the services of a private investi- 
gator!"’ 


"Well, | didn't come here to pick up my 


laundry!’' the man snapped. 

“Oh, that will be done this afternoon!” 
said Perry, You see, he took in laundry to 
supplement his income when business was 
Slow—which was most of the time. 

Suddenly the inventor sniffed the air. 

“What is that delicious, drooly aroma?” 
he asked. 

‘Just some chili and beans I’m cooking!" 
replied Perry. ‘Would you like some?” 

“WOULD 1?" cried Professor Superthink. 
“That's my: favorite food!”’ 

Perry gave him a plateful, and between 
gulps the inventor explained his problem. 
Someone had just stolen a set of plans for 
his latest super-secret invention! 

“Where were the plans?” asked Perry. 

“In my safe!" 

“Aha!"’ said Perry. “It looks like an inside 
job! Someone knew the combination!" 

“No, no!” said the inventor, impatiently. 
“They stole the safe, too!’” 

“Hmmm!” mused Perry. “Was there any- 
thing else stolen?” 

“Only a box of candy!’” 


Perry pondered a moment. “‘It sounds like 
Sweet-Tooth Seymour's M.O.!’" 

“What does M.O, mean?" the professor 
asked, gulping down more chili and beans, 

“| dunno!’ shrugged Perry. ‘Detectives 
always say it! Who am | to be different?” 

(For Perry's information, M.O. means 
Modus Operandi—Method of Operation. 

Perry lost no time in picking up the cul- 
prit’s trail, following a litter of candy 
wrappers from the laboratory to a dingy 
shack next door to a candy factory. 

Bursting in through the door, he caught 
Sweet-Tooth Seymour in the act of removing 
the precious plans from the safe which he 
had just blown open. % 

“Caught in the act!"’ cried Perry trium- 
phantly. ‘‘Unhand those plans!’’ 

“Look, buddy,’ whined Seymour, ‘‘in case 
you don't know it, | did you a favor by steal- 
ing these plans!’' 

“What do you mean?”’ demanded Perry. 

Seymour handed over the plans, ‘| mean 
this,’ he growled, ‘‘these are plans for an 
automatic detective!’’ 

“An automatic detective?’ 

“Yes!"' put in Professor Superthink. “It's 
a machine that you feed clues into, and it | 
automatically comes up with the solution to 
a crimel’" 

“Oh, no!" Perry groaned. ‘‘What have | 
done? I've put myself out of business!”’ 

“Not exactly!"’ said the professor as he 
tore up the plans. ‘I’m giving up the idea of 
building an automatic detective!”’ 

Perry brightened. “You mean I’m better 
than a machine?” 

“Not necessarily,” replied the inventor. 
“But I'm sure that no machine could cook 
chili and beans the way you do! Let’s go back 
to your office for some more!”’ 


geen Z IT'S ANICE EVENING! SSS 
Zig WHAT SAY WE SIT OUT 
FUNTSTONES 2 re 
| AX 
f a 


= 
I CAN'T STAND We j 
TO HAVE ANYBODY W 
READIN’ OVER > 


MY SHOULDER! e 


“Barber. 


JZ 


WE PEBBLES’ PLATE! 
i, "§ NOT ENOUGH FOOD ON HERE 
TO FEED ABIRD! = 


WELL, SHE CAN 
CUT DOWW ON 
MY M 


G > . 
MAKE DINO LETME , 
ON INTO THE ICEBOX! 
a OF i 
4 


Y” 


=< 


Boy, SOME BREAKFAST— 

NOTHIN! OVER EASY: I'M 

SHAKING FROM THINKING 
ABOUT FOOD! 


I KNOW, ILL GO OH,OH! I JUST REMEMBERED 
OVER AND SEE THEY'RE OUT OF TOWN FOR 
BARNEY! MAYBE THE WEEKEND! 

HE'LL KNOW HOW z 
I CAN LOSE A 

LITTLE WEIGHT 

FAST SO I CAN 

GET BACK TO 

EATING AGAIN} 


THE GRUESOMES ARE A STRANGE 
HORRIBLE: Hi, COUPLE, BLT OLD WEIRDLY USES 
SPEAKING OF HIS HEAD... THAT IS, 1F HE'S NOT 
HORRIBLE-WHY USING SOMEONE ELSE'S! 

NOT? MAYBE —- ae ~ ¢ 

MY OTHER -_\ i 


ABOUT CHATTING 
FOR A SPELL? 


\ 
GOT MEON A 
DIET! SHE'S 
STARVING 


DOWN TO MY AR GEE, I DIDN'T 
GYMNASIUML : KNOW YOU HAD. 
Wi SUCH A PLACE! 


WELL WHAT'S: 
ON YOUR MIND? 


( SO THAT'S WHAT YOU.WANTI 


WELL, COME WITH ME, T 
THINK I CAV HELP; 


EQUIPMENT FOR TRIMMING OFF 
WEIGHT! BE MY GUEST! 


OopPs!. IT 
SLIPPED! 


y/ 


(IN. THAT CASE, CREEPELLA, 
I'M GLAD Z WOULD YOU 
DIDN'T USE IT! 


WEIROLY! ARE) 
YOu HURT? 


LLY, WEIRDLY, AREN'T \ f <I CAN AFFORD TO BAT 
T eee BECALISE OUR REGULAR MEALS 
ARE NON*FATTENING! 


ST Wiy,Ves! SAY, MR. FLINTSTONE 
WHY YOU JOIN Us FOR 
WE HAVE PLENTY! 


ty 


} S 
PEE! | 


OH, IT MAKES ME 
FEEL GOOD TO SEE 
SOMEONE ENUOY 


“Af OH, I'M STUFFED... 
BUT DEL/GHTFULLY 


STUFFED! 


ERE, I 
YOu INT 
CHAIR, 


LL HELP 
OA 

FRED! 
me 


AND YOU MEAN IT DOESN'TY 
MAKE YOU GAIN A SINGLE 
POUND? 


! 


My, YOU LOOK « 
HAPPY, FRED! I SUPPOSE 
YOU ATE LIKE 
= - A PIG 
y 
4 
J IT WAS. 


STEW! THE 

SECRET IS IN 

MRS. GRUESOME'S 
RECIPE! 


I'LL JUST HAVE TO GO UMMML WHAT A 
OVER AND GET THAT RECIPE RELIEF TO KNOW I 
FROM CREEPELLA! WONT BE’ STARVING 
ANY MORE! BEEF 
Z STEW, I LOVE YOU! 


IT'S THE INGREDIENTS! 
I WOULDN'T KNOW WHERE 
TO FIND THEM! 


{ NO WONDER 


YOU THOUGHT 
(TWAS / 
DELICIOUS! 
TEE,HEES 


7 Caen a 
POOR FRED—HE MAY 
NEVER HAVE AN 
APPETITE AGAIN! 


Hanna-Barbera THE FLINTSTONES 


DON'T WORRY, 
MR. RUBBLE... TM AN 
EXPERT BABY SITTER! 


AWAY AT THE 
FLINTSTONES! 


THERE GOES 
EEK! HELP! A BANDANA! 
( MR RuBBLE! 

i 


w= THE B/G FOOT- 
GALL PLAYER 
1S THE THING 
THAT HE'S 
BAMMING: 


I OWE ALL THAT I AM 
TO GROWING UP WITH AND g 


COMPETING WITH MY b 
T&N BROTHERS! a 
Y 
i 


YES, WE JUST WV BUT DO YOU REALLY IT NEVER HURTS 
SAW MISS ALL- \ THINK SHE'D CARE TO TO ASK...1F YOU DO 
AROUND ATHLETE DO ANYTHING 4S IT THE AAGAT WAY) 
COMMON AS 


HOW DO YOU Do, miss! \ Caza 

I'M FRED FLINTSTONE HOW ARE YOU 

AND THIS IS MY FRIEND / \_2MR.COH-OOH? joes 
ss OOW-OOH K“ 


|/ RugsLe VY AND JusT QA N - WELL, I WAS UUST 
IG THE | CALL ME CONFUSED! | TELLING BARNEY THAT Y 
AcocTor! J ER... WHAT I DOUBT IF EVEN Yow } 
DO YOU : CAN BABYSIT His BOY, 
BAMM-BAMM! 


—— 


WHY, BAMM-BAMM |S ALWAYS I'M SURE I CAN HANOLE HIM} 
DOING 74S TO PEOPLE WHEN SHALL I START? 
AND PROPS! 


SINCE YOU'VE GOT SLICH 
SITTER, WE'LL LEAVE 
WITH HER, Tt 


SUITS ME FINE! TLL 
TI BOTH OUT WITH 


I WONDER IFA 


HAVE A GOOD TIME. { ENOUGH 10 TRE - 


MR. AND MRS.COH-COH! OUT BAMM-BAMMI 


ns 


HO-HO! 
BAMM-BAMM |\ 


MUCH OF THAT AND 
HE'LL. BE HAPPY To HOP 
IN BED 


WW NO! = Guess" 
AWALK /SW7- 
Be ENOUGH! 


COPS! LOOK... 
WERE one 


r I DON'T CARE (tz HOPE YOU CAN gee } { OOM! \T'S GOING TO 
WHAT NOUR EXCUSE \ \ A SPEEDING ae siR { BEAN EXPENSIVE 


IS... THIS i see 


EVENING OUT! 
25-M.PH. Z 


= HEY! THAT'S, BaMN-GAMM! ) 


ILLEGAL, 00! CuT iT our! 


BECAUSE I 
LIKE KIDS! 


OUT OF HIS SYSTEM! 


/ AWORD TO THE Wiee..> / COME ON... OVER \ 
| LET.HIM GET BAMMING | THIS WAY To SLAM \ { WELL, LET'S GO 
iT THINGS AROUND, } \ AGAIN, FRED! 
BAMM- BAMM | _/ 


VY BAMM-BAMM AND I vAW SMART GIRL} 
ARE SEEING WHO CAN > 7 
BAMM PETRIFIED 

\ LOGS THE MOSTEST! 


AND THAT'LL BE A FIFTY-BUCK 
FINE FOR DESTROYING SCENIC 
SIGHTS OF THE PETRIFIED PARK 
TO GRAVEL! 


GOT A WHOLE 
HEAP OF 
SCENIC STUFF, 


sss AND A WHOLE HEAP OF BARNEY 
RUBBLE: I GUESS ALL THIS EXPENSE ) 
IS MORE THAN HE CAN STAND! f 


EXHAUSTED \ | 


HE'S BAMMING A TON-O-SAURUS YOU'RE LUCKY...IT'S 
I QW/7/ I'N GOING IN FOR SO. 
7 THING EASY, LIKE WINNING T 

OLYMPICS: 


PEBBLES IS REVIVING BARNEY 
THAT 


BY FANNING HIM WITH 
PLUME-O-SAURUS FEATHER! 


 BaMM-BAMM! 2WHEWIE J 
( BAMM-BAMM! 


OH, NOW I REMEMBER! I'M 
TEMPTED TO FAINT AGAIN! 


Ss 2 GS Dede 
WELL, I'LL BE BASHED! | 

UTTERLY DRAINED HIMSELF 
ENERGY... AND Al 


8, 
NERGY... ALL OVER 
MERE ABATWER/ 


1) ZZ 
DE 


ONE LOOK AT THAT 
FEATHER SENDS 
BAMM- BAMM 
SCURRYING TO BED 


EMBARRASSED! 


= TE FNS eee 
week Ca 


Gl 
LY 


DON'T WORRY, LI I'LL TELL. YOU ONE THING, \T SURE 
KNOW ALL ABOUT | 1S A POWERFUL ONE ...I CAN SEE 
THE TINY GRAINS OF ROCK IN THE 

SIDE OF THAT HOUSE! 


NO KIDDING! Boy, § : Z HAVEN'T 
IF IT'S THAT GOOD HoeLom 
Ney Ss ar y 47 OUT YET: 
NTI - a 
FINISH \T!_A Pps eA awe 


Bart HERE COMES THE 
Honna, BUS, BARNEY! Pas YEAH, AND IT 
y UST 


THE 
FUNISTONES 
G 
Cee 
I'LL FLIP YOU TO SEE WHO 
( GETS THE BEST SEAT! ) 
can Dey Y 


TAN 


er 


